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& 3 ee 
cs, -< Dear rodent friends, ae 
My name is Stilton, cyerencs 
the editor and pul blisher a The Roc ent S. 
the mast famouse newspaper on Mouse Teland. 
I'm about to tell you the story of one of my most 
amazing adventures. Let me introduce you to tne 
other mice you will meet... . 
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My sister, Thea, is a special corresponde 

The Rodent's Gazette, She is very ‘athletic and 
‘one of the most stubborn and determined mice 
| have ever met! 






My nephew Benjamin i is the 
Re: Hy) ae sweetest and most affectionate 
, jg! little mouselet in the whole world. 





My cousin Trap is an incredible 
prankster. His favorite pastime 
is playing jokes on me, . 


* Fie Pcihessor s von a Volt j is a genius inventor 
_fext] who has dedicated his life to making 
tae )=6amazing new discoveries. This time,. 
he built a ae machine! | ee 








THE MYSTERIOUS 
LETTER 


lt was a ru } ul December morning. 





I left home, got a coffee at a nearby 
café, and munched onaCheesy ., 


croissant as I leafed through my 





newspaper, The Rodent’s Gazette, OSL 
while walking to work. Five minutes NF 
later, | was in my office. 

I immediately noticed 

a mys terious letter 
sitting on my desk. The envelope 
was Sealed with a yellow wax 
stamp witha peculiar symbol 
on it:a QUESTION Mark. 


The handwriting looked very 





Sa familiar to me. I opened the 


car wee : 
Ki erontme Cf?) 
4 “ MO DFTition 





THE MYSTERIOUS LETTER 


envelope cautiously. A rust VW key slipped out 
along with a sheet of crumbly old notepaper 
that smelled like moldy cheese. 

Intrigued, | read the note. 
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THE MysTeRIOUS Q LETTER 


“Moldy mozzarella!” | squeaked. “An adventure 
in a Dumpster? What an intriguing letter!” 
I carefully reread the letter and examined 
it with a magnifying glas S. 


“Hmmm,” I said to myself. “It could 






be a prank, but if it’s not...” 

I thought about it for a minute as my whiskers 
trembled with excitement. Then | made my 
decision. | memorized the instructions, tore the 
letter into a thousand pieces, and without saying 
anything to anyone, quietly slipped out of the 
office. | scampered 
to the corner, crossed the 







street, and ran to catch the 


number 17 trolley 
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My WHISKERS 
‘TREMBLED 


The trolley was very, very CROWD ED. I pushed 
my way through rats and mice on their way to 
work. I looked out the window. A dusting of fresh 
snow covered the streets of New Mouse City, 
and it was truly BEAUTLFUL: The rooftops 
looked like white pillows, while the 1€@ made 
the trees look like they were dressed for a party in 
delicate Lace, 

Lost in thought, | almost didn’t notice the 
trolley had come to the seventh stop. The doors 
creaked open. creak! Crean 

I stepped off the trolley to find that the rOG had 
gotten thicker. I couldn’t see anything beyond my 
own paw! I cleaned my fogged glasses and tried to 
remember the instructions in the MYSTERIOUS letter. 
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My WHISKERS ®>) ** TREMBLED.. . 


Oh, right! I had to walk to the traffic light 

[ took the second street on the left, then the 

third on the right, and then the first ¢ on n the left. 

I crossed the bridge and counted = 

+went\¥-+hree-and-a-halFf a 

steps toward the GORGONZOLA cheese billboard. 

I counted Fourteen steps 

AM toward the phone booth. 
CRGONZOLA | 

CHEE Se There was the CLOCK! 

2 After counting JEVEN 

} steps, | found myself in 









vo rissing front of the pizzeria. I fi 








what 
went in. The owner 


winked atme. HOW STRANGE! 1 
went into the BA FTHROOGNTK. 
sel seni a the small window, and 
eeyreyeees| climbed over the low wall. 
| I walked for exactly 


thirty seconds toward 





My WHISKERS ®:) > TREMBLED... 


the shoe store. | went around the 


corner, and I found a small black 





reseee , door witha sign 
IMS that read DO 
ote NOT ENTER 
| opened the door using the MYS TERLOUG 
key, and I found myself in an ALLEY. [ took the 
first right, then the second left, then the third right, 
and finally turned into a \/f.)_D. There, I found 
the seipeter. [ took off the lid. Ugh! & 
Wh. at a stench! I pinched 
my nose and climbed inside. But 
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as soon as I got in, the bottom f 
gave out and I| fell into what, ——>— 
seemed to be an endless dark 
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My WHISKERS fe oa TREMBLED ... . 


Everything around me was PITnCH-BLACK 


I fell for what seemed like forever. Was it seconds. 





minutes, or hours? I couldn’t tell. | only know that 
at one point | BOUNCED onto some sort of 
trampoline. Boing! I bounced! And bounced! 
And bounced! 


A steel clamp grabbed my tail. Then I heard a 


mechanical voice repeat over and over again: 





5h oar | 
il el 
: il i Goole 


My WHISKERS ® © TREMBLED... 


A little robot quickly slid toward me and began 
to sniff at my fur, CNIFFI CNIFEL ONIFF! 

“It’s him!” the robot exclaimed. “It’s Geronimo 
Stinton!” 

Even though I was GUG[) (aN I) Lal») in midair, 
I found the strength to correct the tiny machine. 

“Excuse me, my name is Stilton, Geronimo 
Siillon'” (insisted. 

Suddenly, the steel clamp on my tail released and 
I fell to the floor with a {AW I looked up just 
as a small door flew open. | instantly recognized a 
Familiar snout. 

“Professor von Volt!” | exclaimed. “What are 


you doing here?” 





THE FORMULA FOR 
TIME [LRAVEL 


Protessor von Volt and I have been friends tor 
a long time. He’s a FAaSCINAGING mouse who 
has devoted his life to making new scientific 
aiscoveries. Unfortunately, 
I never know where to find 

him. That's because he has a 

habit of constantly moving his 


SECRET lab without 


>. §| x telling anyone because he 
s 





tes ~ Kan oe doesn’t want other mice to 
ESsor PAY” — know what he’s working on! That 
means he usually has to seek me out when 
he needs my help with one of his projects or 
experiments. 
“Geronimo!” he EXGLALMED, giving me a 


a ee ee 


TIME TRAVEL 





THE FORMULA FOR ¥ 


big hug. “What do you think of my new lab?” 

I looked around the huge subterranean room. 
In front of me was a big steel desk covered in 
slass TEST TUBES and beakers. Each one was 4 
filled with a mysterious COLORED liquid. The test 
tubes bubbled and emitted a variety of stinky * 
vapors. | also noticed several sheets of aoe 
covered with sketches and scientific FORMULAS. 

“Geronimo, | sent you that MYSTERIOUS letter 
because | wanted to be sure no one could figure out 
where my laboratory is,” the professor explained. 
“But | wanted you to come here so that [ could 
show you my latest and greatest INVONCION!” 

“A new invention?” I asked, intrigued. 

“Yes!” the professor squeaked with excitement. 
“It’s a machine that allows mice to TRAVEL 
THROUGH TIME \’ 

He pointed to a MYSTERIOUS object in the 


center of the room that was covered with a sheet. 


50 Se 











To open, press the g#@ 3 
first letter Mf 







“You mean it’s a (ime 
machime?” | asked, 
amazed. 

Professor von Volt 
litted the sheet off the Bi Ae 
object to reveal a brass time machine shaped 
liked an ENORMOUPE slice of cheese. An 
engraving on it read: MOUSE MOVER 3000. 

“This time machine can travel Forward and 
BACKWARD in time,” the professor explained. 
“It can also move in and out of 
PARALLEL WORLDS like a 


Mobius strip.” 





I looked inside the time machine: It had a 
bright &&A\SS finish with solid bolts. I noticed 
five velvet-backed chairs that looked like dentist’s 
chairs, except they were equipped with sturdy 
fAFETY BELTS 

Professor von Volt explained that to travel, 


19 














































» 


Pe 


g 


eo . 





4 













a 





ds 





? £ ? 

THE MYSTERIOUS MOBIUS STRIP 
This fascinating play-experiment makes us think of the three dimensions and 
of the mystery of parallel worlds. The German mathematician and astronomer 
August Ferdinand Mobius (1790-1868) discovered the Mabius Strip in 1858. 








is the shape of the Mobius strip and the symbol for infinity in 
mathematics. 


Take a strip of paper 
and color each side a 
different color. 


Twist the strip as shown 
and glue it as indicated. 

Ils the purple side on the 
inside or the outside? 
How about the yellow 
side? Notice that the strip 
only has one side and one 
edge. If you trace your 
finger along the length 

of the strip, your finger 
will return to the starting 
point without crossing the . 
edge of the strip. 











Now cut the strip down the 
middle. Surprise! The strip 
doesn t break into two pieces. 
Instead, it becomes an even 
longer strip with another twist 
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THE FORMULA FoR *# TIME TRAVEL 


one only had to program gf - . 
the GHRUNOUMETER Satin... 
which was a super-advanced ‘ale 
timepiece, with where and 
when to visit! 

Right next to the Chronometer 
was a red button labeled SSeS 

PROFESSOR VON VOLT ™ 
continued to explain how the time machine 
worked. 

“Geronimo, do you know about Albert Einstein's 


THEORY OF RELATIVITY?” he asked me. 


“Well, I learned it in school, but...” My snout 
turned PUYP|e with embarrassment. I didn’t 










THE FORMULA FOR ** \ TIME TRAVEL 





remember a THING about Einstein’s theory! 

“Well, in Einstein’s formula E=mc~, energy 
is equal to MASS times the SP 22D OF 
27G797 squared, right?” the professor asked. 

“Yes, of course,” I replied. 

“One evening I decided to take a WQPM 
bath,” Professor von Volt continued. “I 
grabbed a cube of Che@SE to snack on as I 
soaked. | GNAWED it quickly, and it 

disappeared in an instant. The 












cheese was transferred to 
another dimension — my 
STOMACH! 
ee | bagi 








Tae = the mass yy the Sud times Ke 
velocity at which the mouse gnawed If, cubed! 
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THE FORMULA FOR | TIME TRAVEL 





“When I did some calculations using my new 
formula, I discovered it was eee to travel 
though ime!” the professor /)\ ai 

- (jj The universe has 
continued. “I’m leaving on “4 ‘¢iree dimensions: 
sae teen e > height, width, 
my first journey as fOOn snd daph. Some 
as possible, and I need some consider time a 
passengers for the MOUSE ) argue that time travel 
MOVER 3000. Would | is | eee: 4 


you and your family like to 





| fourth dimension and 





come?” 

“M-m-me?” I squeaked, “Oh, no, Professor, | 
couldn't.” 

Suddenly, Thea’s and Trap’s faces POPPED 
into my mind. I knew the two of them would 
love to go on a trip through time. I sighed. | 
couldn't say no. 

“Professor, the Stilton family would be 
NeNoxcc! to travel with you!” I told him. 
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tL BE RIGHT 
THERE! 


I called The Rodent’s Gazette. 


My sister, Thea, answered 





the phone. 

“Can you keep a secrete 
IWHrSPeRED., “Professor 
von Volt invented a fame 
machine and invited us to 





: 


f H travel with him. Get your things ready, and meet 
me as soon as you can!” 


ri “Let me grab my CAMERA. Thee Sti 
and I'll be right there!” she So a 


shouted. “What a FABUMOUSE 


fy 
ry 
Xy scoop!” 
i 
4 
\ 
1 








“Shhh!” I said. “Talk softly. | 
Somebody might hear you!” \ 


‘ en oN 
s% wan a 
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I'LL BE RIGHT J 








“| won't whisper a SQUEAK to anyone, 
Thea pret, “| give you my gtilton 
rodents word! I'll pass  %% 


you on to Trap.” 





A moment later, Trap got on 
the phone. 

“What’s this about a TRIP 
with the professor?” he shouted. 
“Look, Ill come only if there’s % ¢ 
going to be some decent Pood: : —— a 

‘“SHhbB?P | said frantically. 

“Please don’t WHEL! It’s a secret! A super- 
classified secret!” 

“Okay, okay,” he grumbled. “Ill come. But 
if there’s a treasure involved, | want my share! 
Rodents word, okay?” 

“Yes, yes, yes, | agreed HUPPRIEDLY. 
“We'll talk about it later. In the meantime, get 
here on the double. We're about to leave.” 


Lt Be RIGHT C@ @p THERE! 





“It’s a deal!” Trap replied. “But first, | want to 
try out a new Joke on you.” 

“Okay, okay,” I agreed. “But HURRY” 

“What did the mouse say when the CQ bit 
his tail?” he asked. 

“Hmmm ...er... gee... well, it depends how 
BiG the cat is....” I said. 


“Gerry Berry, you have no sense of humor!” 





Trap groaned. 
“Trap!” I complained. “You know I hate it when 
you call me that.” 


Trap handed the phone to my nephew Benjamin, 


wo who giggled. 
“ oy “Uncle, the M@uWSE said, 
¥/ ‘That's the end of me!’” 


he squeaked. “Get it?” 
| chuckled at the joke. 
“Is it 6PUB?” Benjamin 
asked once he stopped laughing. 
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(LL BE RIGHT Ca gp THERE! 





“Are you really going to TRAVEL through time? 
Please, please take me along!” 

"id jove to take you, Benjamin,” I explained, 
“but it could be a very DANGEROUS trip!” 

“It won't be DANGEROUS if I’m with you, 
Uncle,” Benjamin replied. “I know you'll protect 
me. Please take me, Uncle. Pretty please?! : 

I sighed. I can never say no to Benjamin. 

“Okay, my little morsel of cheese,” | aereed 
with a smile. “You can come, too!” 

“Thank you, Uncle!” he squeaked. “Thank you, 
thank you! You're the best uncle in the world!” 

He handed the phone back to Thea, and I told her 
how to find Professor von eard the So 
Volt’s FECRET laboratory. ay ee ae 

Half an hour later, I heard Bonggssss ea 


the sound of the GONG. ponssee gee” - on 
Thea, Trap, and Benjamin 2,0. GP 8 fo 
had arrived! oo 4 as” 


= , “= i ; 
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SAUSAGE FOR 
DINOSAURS 


eoRT 1950 
we oy | 
: Professor von Volt opened a little 
refrigerator. 

“I’ve been saving this bottle for years,” 
he explained. “I’ve been waiting for a 
special occasion, and this is it!” 


Trap examined the bottle with a knowing air. 





“Phew,” my cousin whistled. He was obviously 





e) 








___ SAUSAGE FOR “®® gg DINOSAURS 


impressed. “This is a MKSNaKe made of French 
Roquefort cheese from 1958. It’s Veeeerrry 
expensive! And I'll bet it’s WHISKER-LICKING 
good. You have very good taste, Professor.” 
PILHIfol {TI fo} as Benjamin 
shook the professor's paw. 

“And now, let’s go over a few SAFETY 
precautions,” the professor told us. 
\“FIRST: The Chronometer must always be 


Thea took a group | 





programmed with your desired destination. Be 
very careful! If you enter the wrong information, 
we could get lost in time!” 


2! I would be extremely 





careful. I didn’t want to get lost in time! 
The professor took something out of his pocket. 
“SECOND: You'll need earplugs because 
the*trip will be rather noisy.” 
He handed out the earplugs. 


“By the way, does anyone get airsick?” he asked. 
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SAUSAGE FOR “@ a2 DINOSAURS 


“Geronimo gets airsick, seasick, train sick, bus 
sick, and even taxi sick,” Trap SNICKERED. 
“Hmmm,” the professor said. “Well, then, dear 
Geronimo, you'll probably experience a little 
NAVsSe A. But don’t worry. Each trip takes 
exactly $12 CTY) a 
“THIRD: Th 


way, shape, or form, or it will change the future 


SECONDS — no more, no less! 






‘past cannot be modified in any 


with disastrous consequences! 


scTTIES* 
RAVEL NECESSITEE 







first aid kit 
















@) 
remote control for 
the Chronometer 





needle and Swiss Army knife 
thread 


sleeping bag 
and mattress 


fishing line © crackers 


cheese “% 
© chocolate 





SAUSAGE FOR “Sg DINOSAURS 


“FOURTH: Keep my 
Time Travel Survival Manual 
handy at all times.” 

He waved the manual at us. 

“This could SAVE 


your life!” he shouted. “For 





example, if you encounter a dinosaur, check the 
manual to find out if it’s an HEPRIVEPE or 
a CAM MIM OL: If it’s a carnivore, you'd 


better run as fast as you can!” 


WIKES! 
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spare 
glasses 







toothpaste and 
toothbrush 


SAUSAGE FOR “@ gy DINOSAURS 


Then Professor von Volt became even more 
“Our secret journey through time has three 


objectives.” heinia Ge: 


TD, - inthe PPOHISEOPIC PEriOD. 


Find out why dinosaurs became 











extinct. 


DT: Find out 


© In ancient Fg Vv; 





how Cheops, the Great Pyramid 
of Giza, was built! 





fam ° Inmedieval England: 
— ) Uncover the secrets of King 


Arthur and his court! 





I had to remember everything about the 
2 
amazing adventure | was about to take. 
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SAUSAGE FOR “@ gy DINOSAURS 


So I slipped a plastic 
envelope containing my 
TRAVEL JOURNAL 


and #2 we into 





my pocket. 
Meanwhile, Trap muttered, “What 

if we never make it back? We could become 

Sausage for dinosaurs! Or a pharaoh might 

bury us alive in a giant SARCOPHAG Ug Or 

we might end up Skewered like mouse kebabs 


on a medieval knight's sword!” 





“Don't worry!” Benjamin piped up confidently. 
“Uncle Geronimo will PROTECTus.” 

He looked at me with such hope in his eyes. 
Moldy moezzar elia' I really, really 


hoped I could live up to my dear nephew's 





expectations. 





A MYSTERIOUS 
BLUE FOG 





I climbed into the frre rrreachirre first. 
Trap, Thea, Benjamin, and the professor were 
still gathering their things. 
“Would you please pass me the compass, the 
remote control for the G H 1 ( N Mi ‘al E A. 
and the first aid kit?” | asked Trap. 
ear, ie _ “sure thing, Cuz,” ‘Trap 
*, replied. Then he began 
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, %) BLUE FOG 


A MYSTERIOUS ~ 


to Juggle the three objects in the air. 

[ shook my head in DISMAY’ Why, oh, why 
did my cousin have to be such a jokester? 

Suddenly, Trap TRUPPED over one of the 
many stacks of books and papers Professor von 
Volt had around his lab. 

The COMPASS went flying into the dashboard. 

CRASH 

The pemobe control bonked me in the head. 
CLON K! 
And the FIRST A?D KiT hit the door of 
> the MOUSE MOVER 3000, causing it 
— to slam shut. 
~, THUD! 

‘OUCGHIE!” 
I cried. 

To my horror, ; 
I realized that the § 








remote control had 








A MYSTERIOUS EX 


activated the BHRUNUMETER. | tried to 
jump out of the time machine, but the door was 
sftuc kK. It was too late! 
The MOUSE MOVER 3000 began spinning 
faster and faster. 
I heard an extremely LOUD sound and 
understood why the professor had suggested 
earplugs. The little ship a with a 





4 mysterious OLE 









aeecy ._—snearrd a huge bang. 
Poem, > yANGGGGGGGGGEC Lr; 
Ee St cD n Le wand" — F ee we 


The time machine came 
to a sudden stop. Dazed, I gripped 
the armchair and waited for my head to stop 
SpINAING. It felt as if ting butter}|ies 


were flying around it. 





Worried, I called out to the others. 


“Thea?” | shouted. “Trap? Benjamin? Professor 


Oe area = 2 ee 


A MYSTERIOUS wk -) BLUE Foc 





von Volt? Are you out there?” 

No one answered. 

Cautiously, I pressed the BUTTON to open the 
door. 


I raised my head and looked outside. 


| was 


left 
breathless 
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| GOT LOST IN TIME! 


It was such an awesome sight | had to pinch my 
tail to make sure | wasn't DREAMING. 
I saw tall flowerless trees packed with LUSH 
leaves with strange cones instead of fruit. There 
were bushes of ferns and horsetails. 

Between the leaves, | saw the neck of 


a DIPLODOCUS emerge 


from a pond. 






H ieee 


wey PAGS 





| Siz Next to it was the 
Fo ae Up < eng feet lon : d tail of 


STEGOSAURUS. 
In the distance, a 


volcano shot a putf 





of vapor into the air, 
and the earth 
trembled. 





IN TIME! 





P GoTo 


A flying reptile silently glided by. 


eiued at the SHRONOMETER. 
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I was in the JUraSSsic perins. the era 






of the DINOSRURS:! | 


tried to reprogram the 
GHRONOMETER, 


but 1t was no use. It 
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was stuck. 
Holey cneese! 
What was I going to 
do? I was going to 


be DiNNer for the 
















I Got Lost Ve, IN TIME! 





dinos! It was just as I had feared. ], Geronimo 
Stilton, Was [Ost in time! 

I shut myself inside the time machine and began 
to sob. “I’m alone and far away from home! I’m 
scared! I’m extremely scared! I’m ridiculously 
scared OUt OF MY Mind!” 

To give myself a little courage, I began 
talking to myself in a loud voice. 

“Everything's fine,” | shouted. “I’m going to 
make it!” 

[ repeated it OWE and OWVEr again. 

“Of course I’m going to make it! J] Will make 
it. J will make it. J Will make itt” 

I picked myself up, stood up straight, and 
opened the porthole. Then | climbed out of 
the ship, took a deep breath, and entered the 
PPEHIStOPIC forest. 


It was humid outside and very, very hot. | took 





out my travel journal and made some notes. 


a 





Oh, why, oh, why did the Jurassic period 
have to be so hot? I was ROAGTING like 
mouse [XLal:}/\ls}! Suddenly, it became shady 


and cool. | breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Ah, how wond ert uly I exclaimed. 
“The sky is getting cloudy, and I'll have a break 
from this terrible heat... .” 

I looked up to the sky, but I had barely 


liited my head when an ENORMOUS E 


Rhamphorhynchus grabbed me in its claws and 
MeUSEN ARRED me! 


45. 








| DON'T WANT TO 
BE A DINO SNACK! 


‘Heeeelp! I squeaked. “I want to get off!” 
But the Rhamphorhynchus kept on FLAS. 
‘Holey cheese?” | cried as the 

wind rushed through my fur. “This breeze is really 


cooling me off!” 
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| Don’T WANT To =<eittieEss, BE A DINO SNACK! 


Ophthalmosaurus 








We hovered over a lake. 
Here and there among the 
waves swam Ophthalmosaurus, “* 
marine reptiles that are similar 
to dolphins. On the LAKESHORE, I saw 
a herd of Protosuchus, which are similar to 
CROCODILES. As we flew over, the 
Protosuchus raised their snouts and opened their 
jaws. SHAP! Shap! 

“Let me @OOOOOOOOO0O!” | shouted to the 
Rhamphorhynchus. 

But the beast didn’t listen. Then | had an idea: | 
reached up and |! ‘LED its belly! The creature 
dropped me immediately. | PLUMMETED 
down and landed on something solt. 

“Ah!” | exclaimed as I massaged my sore tail. 
“I’m finally free!” 

Then I turned to see two enormouse yellow 


EYES staring at me. FQUEEEEEEAK’ It 


ars. BE A DINO SNACK! 








was an AUOSAUPUS: 

I tried to think. Was Allosaurus 
HERBIVEROWS or CarMVOroys? 
ee or Caliivarays? 
HEPBIVOH ONS or Cal NlVOFOUS? 


He opened wide his mouth, and I saw his jaws 


bristling with R pine “SH Ant teeth, 


Ca HVOFONNNYS!” I yelled. 


S 





“Allosaurus its | 
“I dont want to bese a dinosaurs snack! 


= = = 1 Fi = es FF: 
) j , os a 7 = a aC 4 
oo fe er EF 1 } — I es Fs 
| | i = = i DS ite 
ae ef ff ef ff Ff Ff Ff Oe le 
a & & na |} Ex iS Ele Sl 


I ran through the forest as #3 7 as I could. 
[ ran and ran and ran. Suddenly, I found myself 








ALLOSAURUS 






Size: Up to forty-five fear long 

{ Found: North America, Africa, 

/ and Australia 

= stinguishing 
haracteristics- Allosaurus 

Was the largest Carnivorous 

dinosaur in the Jurassic Period. 

Its name Means “different 

reptile.” ft had more than 

y Seventy long, sharp serrated 

teeth and 

slashing 

| claws on its 

f SMall arms. 

I It also had 

bony knobs 








in front of a SLAB of 
rock. I was trapped: 


The Allosaurus came 
closer, sbuduing me 
with mean, beady eyes. 


He looked ed HUNGTy. 
VWEPE | al ik 2 | hung ry. 
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The AOsSAurPNSs 


Lia! ey 

















took a step closer. My 
whiskers quivered in 
fear. Then I heard 


another BR ty . 
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I Don’T WANT To =<ieittiess. BE A DINO SNACK! 
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Size: Up to thirty feet long | Itwasa hungry-looking 
sepa ON | Negalosaurus! Chewy 
Characteristics: Megalosaurus |.) .ddar cheese sticks — 
owas a carnivorous dinosaur that f a 
ved during the Jurassic perio’. | didn't these dinosaurs 
| Its name means “great lizard. . 
} Its front claws 
had three 
fingers with | 
slashing claws, | 
} which were 
— designed for ane oe S| , | 
gripping prey. interested in a 


__ever have a 
SQUARE meal? 
Then maybe they 


1 wouldn’t be so 





tiny mouse snack like me! 

| CRAWLED behind a tree trunk and tried to 
make myself very, very small. 

What could be worse than one hungry dinosaur? 
| thought to myself. The answer: TWO hunery 
dinosaurs! 

“U rgeghhhhhhh ».» Said the Allosaurus. 

‘Kkreeoookkkkkkkk!” replied the 


Megalosaurus. | 


eS eel ae ee set ET 








I Don’? WANT To tities. BE A DINO SNACK! 


“Gnkkkkerrkkkkkkkkkkk!” roared the 
Allosaurus. 

I didn’t stick around to hear what the 
Megalosaurus had to say in reply. Instead, I ran 
breathlessly toward the MOUSE MOVER 3000 
and jumped inside. I closed the porthole with a 
slam. 

The two beasts POUNDED on the ship, trying 
to get Me to come out. 

“Kerrerkkk ktttgnkkkkk!” 

Suddenly, the GHA 0 NOMETER started 
to buzz. Holey cheese! It had come unstuck! | 
was going to GSCaPe the Jurassic period .. . but 


where was | going now? I was about to find out. 


BANG! 
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ILL NEVER, EVER, 
EVER GET HOME 
AGAIN! 

After several hums and buzzes, the MOUSE 


MOVER 3000 stopped. The GHRUNOMETER 


read: 





I peeked out the porthole. I was still in 
PPEHISEOPIC times, but the scenery had 
changed. I was in the Cretaceous Period: 

First | had been mousenapped by a flying 


reptile, and then I almost became an Allosaurus’s 


ey 


65 million years ago 
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I'LL NEVER, EVER < Sei. Get HOME AGAIN! 


snack. Could anything else possibly go 
Wrong? 

Uh-oh. Thinking of how I had almost become 
a dino snack made me realize how hunery | was. 
My tummy grumbled and rumbled, and | would 
have given anything for a tiny little morsel of 
cheese. 

Did they even have cheese during the 
Cretaceous period? There was only one way to 
find out. 

I climbed out of the MOUSE MOVER 3000 
and began to search around outside for something 
to eat. Suddenly, I heard a PUS+4]e behind me. | 
turned just in time to see the MOUSE MOVER 
3000 spinning around and around. 

An instant later, the time machine had 
VAIS LIL)! 

“Oh, no!” I sobbed. “Now I'll NEVER, 
EVER, EVER vet home again!” 





I'M NOT YOUR 
MOTHER! 


Just when I thought things couldn't get any 
worse, it started to RW AP. I took cover under 
a ginkgo biloba leaf and curled up inside a 
large abandoned nest. 

I a as . gece of my family. Would I ever 
hug THEA and TRAP again? And | missed 
Sendarun so much! But crying wasn't going 





MOTHER! 





Iu Nor YOUR 


to get me anywhere. So | opened the professor’s 
Time Travel Survival Manual and began to read 
by the S!L'Y ERY light of the moon. The hours 
flew by. At dawn, I closed the book, satisfied. I 
now knew everything there was to know about 
PPEHISEOPIC tiMeS: 
Suddenly I heard a sound. 
Tap, tap, tap! 


| rummaged through the nest’s leaves and found 





a large, delicate ivory-colored €QQ. 

The ege had a little CYaeh in it Suddenly, 
the crack began getting bigger and bigger. An 
odd-looking little head with two tiny surprised 


EYES popped out, 





Ly ¢ ‘The eyes looked at me 
y in AMAZEMENT. 
a $ It was a baby Triceratops 


Ft FER PPP EP 


| I'M Not Your \) MOTHER! | | 








I STOOD up. The baby dinosaur STOOD up! 

| scratched my head. He scratched 
his head! a 

LJUMPED to the left. He JUMPED to 
the left! 

1 JUMPED to the right. He JUMPED 


to the right! 


Why was he imitating me? qhy? Why? Why? 


Suddenly, 1 UNDERSTOOD. The baby 
Triceratops thought I was his MOTHER because 
| was the first living thing he saw when he came 
out of his egg! 


“I’m not your mother,” I told him. “I’m a 


MOUSE!” 
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One of te 

multicellular] 
Ediacara lived in the Edicaré 
biota about 575 million year. 


















Amphibian _ 
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Trilobite 


a ? 


TRIASSIC PERIOD 
__, 230 to 200 million years ago_ 
Leer — 


Procompsognathus 


Cynognathus 


— JURASSIC PERIOD 
Sa 199 to 145 


Pr aa 2a! ' 
Stan t, 






Stegosaurus 





- Coelurus Brachiosaurus 


CRETACEOUS PERIOD 
144 to 65 million years ago 
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Tyrannosaurus 


Corythosaurus 





PROTEROZOIC EON 


2.5 billion to 542 million years ago 






PALEOZOIC ERA 
542 to 25! million years ago 


Scientists subdivide the history of 
Earth into ERAS and PERIODS. 


_ Dinosaurs developed during the 


MESOZOIC ERA, which is divided 
| into three periods: the TRIASSIC, 
| JURASSIC, and CRETACEOUS. 





MESOZOIC ERA 
250 to 65 million years ago 





Dinosaurs appeared 
around 230 million 
years ago and 
disappeared around 
65 million years ago. 


Anchisaurus 


CENOZOIC ERA 
65 million years ago to today 
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I’M Not YOuR ) MOTHER! 


He tilted his head and looked up at me as though 
he didn’t understand. His eyes were so Sweet 
and innocent that I couldn’t just leave him. 

“Oh, okay,” I said. “I'll take care of you, little 
euy, First, you need a name. How about TOPS?” 

Tops nodded. The early morning air was chilly, 
and Tops was shivering from the cold. So 

I covered him with my jacket, and he soon fell 
___ asleep in the nest. 

/~lSp I leaned back and was about to 
doze off myself when 
someone pinched my 
+ tail and shrieked in 
my ear: “HERBIVEPSUS 
f or Carnivarays? 
HER BIVER EUS or 
Carnivorous? 
HERBIVER EUS or 
—Garaiveroys?” 
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na Up to twenty-nine feet 
Found: North America 
| Distinguishing 
Characteristics: This 
herbivorous dinosaur lived 
during the end of the Cretaceous 
Period, Its name means “three 
horned face” gies 
because of its large | 
horns and bony | 
frill. Tricerato ps 
lived jn herds. 
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TRICERATOPS STEW? 


“If I’d been carnivorous, you'd be D@@P by now!” 
my cousin Trap said with a chuckle. 

I couldn't believe it! I’d never been so glad to 
see my cousin, And he wasn alone — Professor 
von Volt, Thea, and Benjamin were there, too! 

“I’m so happy to see all of you!” | exclaimed. 

Professor von Volt explained that he was able 
to recall the MOUSE MOVER 
3000 with a special 


Wi Bae and TOPS 
a. < EMERGENCY x om ae instant friends! 
= telecommand. © ge 








I told him all about A @ 


my adventures in the 






Jurassic period. 
Benjamin and Tops 
became instant FRIENDS. 
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magne! as, papyrus, and w ater lilies. surely we 
“Could find at least a few that were - EDIBLE. 

a Tgp Be a er ] ievous glint 





in vite eye. fe eal | 
/ “Okay, | Cuz," ‘ig aid Fee pic stew itis. You 
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ee 


just leave everything up to me.” 
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hy 


~ | COULD HAVE 
BECOME EXTINCT! 


While Trap worked on dinner, Thea, the professor, 
and I built a little WOUDEN hut on top of a tree 
branch to protect us from PPORISEORIE snakes 


and insects. 





A few hours later, Trap called me over. He lifted 
the lid on a pot of soup that was bubbling over 
the fire. It smelled DELICIOUS: 

“Taste it,” Trap urged me. “Tell me truthfully 
what you think. | trust you!” 

FlatTreRebD, | tasted a spoonful of soup. 
“So?” Trap asked. “Do you like it?” 


“It’s good.” 





He stared at me. 
“You feel fine?” 


“Of course! Why wouldn’t I?” 























“Okay, soup’s on!” Trap 
yelled. me 

| Bare 
“What's in the 
iS i) soup?” I asked 


| distractedly, 





“Some i? }+7Le prehistoric 
MUSHPOOMS:!” Trap replied. 

“You tested them on me?” 
I squeaked. “I could have 
been poisoned! I could have 
sone extinct!” 
“Well, WHat was | 
supposed to put in the 
pot?” Trap whined. “You 
wouldn’t let me EAT the 
- | Triceratops!” 
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THE DINOSAURS’ 
SECRET 


The following morning we got up at dawn and 
had breakfast. 

Trap made us tea using the leaves of a prehistoric 
plant, and scrambled prehistoric bird eges 
spiced with a wild root that tasted like onion. 

While we ate, Professor von Volt explained our 
YUS SION to us. 

“Dear friends,” he began. “We don't know 
whether the dinosaurs became @XCINET slowly 
over time or whether it happened more rapidly. 
But more important, we don’t know WHY i 
happened. We're here now to gather the data to 
help us UNDERGSTAN D. Here are the various 
hypotheses... . 
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I took a walk by the river, and thought about 
Professor von Volt’s theories. I took a breath 
of clean, fresh prehistoric air and felt truly 
q Pacer ul. | had been reunited with my family, 
and was no longer !0st in vine! I felt so peaceful! 

I returned to my friends, where we saw a herd 


of Triceratops drinking in the river. 





_ GOOD-BYE, FRIEND | 





“When you get , you'll look like them,” I 





told Tops. “You're a Triceratops, not a mouse. Be 
BRUAWE and go join them!” 

He hid shyly behind me and shook his head. 
| i] gently pushed him toward the group of 





"Triceratops Tentatively, he approached the herd. 

_ Each dinosaur sniffed little Tops, and then they 
_ made room for him. They had A @q@ him! 
‘Good ~by ©, little friend!” I called out as 

the herd walked away. “I will never FORGET you!” 








A LIVING, BREATHING 
HANG GLIDER! 


We worked hard the entire day to collect as much 
information about the dinosaurs as we could. 

At the end of the day, we stopped to rest in a 
forest of EUCALYPTUS TREES. While the others 
were putting up camp, | took a pail and went to 
the creek to get some water Suddenly, I heard 
a terrible screech. 

“Grrraaauuukkkkk!” 

It was a HUGE flying reptile. It 


had an enormouse sharp, pointed beak, 





a and each wing was more than ten feet 
Eucalyptus 
leaf wide! It looked like a living, breathing 


hang glider! 
“It’s the largest prehistoric flying reptile!” 
Professor von Volt wH?SpeReD from behind me. 
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Size: Up to a fifty-foot wingspan | 

Found: NorthAmerica =f “QUJETZALCOATLUS!” 
Distinguishing 

Characteristics: These flying _ He pointed to the 
reptiles lived during the ) peatciete ol: Wiad 
Cretaceous period and ate fish. § TERETE 5 CP, WTS 
They could not was caught in a 
take off from a caiquemssacahieal - 

level place because | /\ thorny bush. 

they were too = 
heavy. Instead, they gr, 
would launch from sy eS wont be able to 
a slope and take << = yc we ters Meee 
advantage of the warm winds to free itself!” the 


carry them gliding through the professor said. 


“Chances are it 


| air: 





| The reptile cried out 
sean de ait fear and ANGER. 
ee 


“Poor thing!” | murmured. “lll help you! 





“Be careful, Geronimo,” the professor warned 
me. “A wounded animal is always dangereus!” 
I slowly reached over to cut the THORN Y 
branches with a knife. A moment later, the 
creature's paw was freed. He stared at me for 
a few seconds. Then he climbed to the top of a 


eucalyptus tree and launched into the air. 
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HERE, DINO, 
DINO, DINO! 


We packed up our camp and continued our 
journey the next day. I noticed something was 
following us in the air: It was the Qyetzaleoatlus 1 
had saved! I waved at it, and the reptile replied by 
dipping his head as if to say thank you before he 
flew away. It was an INCREDIBLE moment. 


Then just a second later, I stubbed my toe on a 


rossil. 

“YEOW!> | shouted. So much for my 
incredible moment! 

I reached down to pick up an AMAZING 


fossilized fern leaf. 





Here, Dino, | Re] Dino, Dino! 





“LOOK I showed Benjamin. “It’s a fern 
fossil.” 

“Wow!” Benjamin exclaimed, looking up at me 
admiringly. “That's so cool, Uncle G.” 

“Well, Benjamin,” Trap broke in, “if you think 
that’s cool. look at this!” 

Trap pointed to a small dinosaur with BRIGHTLY 
COLORED, scaly skin. It had long, sharp claws, and 
looked mean. As soon as the dinosaur saw Trap, a 
S@COND dinosaur sprung up behind it, and then 
a $HIRD dinosaur emerged from a clump of ferns. 
Soon, a LOuRtH, LFILtH, Sixty, Seventy, 
and eifut i dinosaur appeared! Holey cheese — 
there were a lot of them! 

“Here, dino, dino, dino,” Trap cooed to the 
first dinosaur. 

“Uh, Trap,” I warned, “I wouldn’t do that. I’m 
getting a BAAD feeling here. A very, very, very 
bad feeling!” 








HERE, DINO, | Sa] Dino, Dino! 
es ee eae 




















| quickly grabbed the Time Travel 
Survival Manual and frantically leafed = 
through it. HORRIFIED. I began to , : : sy i 
read aloud: | 4 F Ad 

“The Dromacosaurus is a small 
carniveroys dinosaur that hunts in packs.” 

Trap shrugged. 

“So what?” he asked. “Come on, these little 
guys are as SWEE+ as puppies. Isn't that right?” 

Trap cooed at the dinosaurs again. 

“Trap, | REALLY wouldn't —” I began, but 
Trap cut me off. 

“You're such a scaredy-mouse. Geronimo!” 
Trap scoffed. “Let me show you. Here, dino, dino, 
dino. Come to Uncle Trap!” 

He stretched out his arm and offered the little 
dinosaur a mushroom. 

The dinosaur sniffed at the mushroom but 


then decided he would rather try a bite of Trap’s 


i] 















asty-looking 


fin en. 
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Trap cried. 
[ grabbed a bone and 
Waved it in the air 
“Go away!” I shouted at the 





litthe Dromaeosaurus. 
“Come any closer, and I'll make 


dinosaur MEATBALL out 
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of you!” Trap added, waving a bone he had found 
as well. 

But the dinosaur seemed to like the 9ste it 
had gotten of Trap’s finger. 

Suddenly, the pack ATTACKED all at 
once. They threw Trap on the ground, and one of 
them grabbed his arm with its sharp fangs. Who 
knows what would have happened if I hadn’t 
FURIOGUSLY waved the bone and shouted 
at the top of my lungs. 

‘GO AWAYYYYYYYYYYYY!” 
I yelled. “Scram!” 

Taken by surprise, the Dromaeosaurs retreated 
and SwiftLly took flight. 
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HERE, Dino, | 3%] Dino, Dino! 


Poor Trap was as pale as a slice of mozzarella. | 
would have been, too, if the Dromaeosaurus had 
erabbed my arm. 

“G-Geronimo...” Trap mumbled. 

“What?” I asked. 

He pointed to something behind me. 

“G-Geronimo . .. the ty-ty-ty...” 

“What is it, Trap?” I urged him bravely. 


Don’t worry, I'll protect you!” 


be 
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“Behind you! 


| > 


he shrieked. “Turn around! 


I turned and found myself face-to-face with a 


t Y "ANNOSAURUS REX! 


cs: This” carnivore 
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I’M AFRAID OF 
HEIGHTS! 


Benjamin, smart little mouse that he is, had 
2 

climbed to the top of a eucalyptus tree when 

the Dromaeosaurs attacked. 





“Uncle Geronimo!” he shouted from the tree. 
“The Tyrannosaurus rex is GaruivOreys. Ruuuun!” 

| FRRAM and RAM until | was out of breath. 
The T. rex’s huge footsteps echoed through the 
forest, and the ground shook under its weight! 

The T. rex was huge. I wasn't going to win this 
battle unless I used my wits! Then I had an idea. | 
Right in front of me was a Acep gorge with a 
narrow rock bridge over it. The bridge would hold 
my weight, but it would collapse under the | 
weight of the T. rex! | scampered across, trying 
not to look down. fm afraid of heights! 
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I’m AFRAID OF @ esi), HeEIcurs! 





- Once I got to the other side, the rock began to 
crun ible and the T. rex fell with a growl. But 
now how was I going to get back to the other 
side? Then I heard the FUSTUING of wings. It 
was the Quetzalcoatlus! Siw 


“Please help me!” 1 BEGGED. 


A second later, he 









allowed me to climb up 
i“ F, onto his wings. Then 
| | he gently carried 
4 wv ! me back to omy friends. 

This is the Secret 
to real friendship: 
Support each other 
and try to always be | 

there when a friend 


is in need! 
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THE VOICE OF THE 
PREHISTORIC FOREST 


By the time I was reunited with my friends, night 
had fallen. Thea, who is an expert in survival 
techniques, san two pieces of flint together. 
She used the Sir PAIR AK, 


leaves. Then she dlowhy added pieces of © 





IRVIN, to ignite some dried 


bark, twigs, and large logs until we had 
a BRIGHT. burning fire. 

She found five branches shaped like 
FORKS and carved five pieces 
of wood into SPOONS for all of us. 


Then she served up some soup she had le ina 
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— carved-out gourd! 

‘ | offered to take my turn as the night — 
watch. The light from the fire threw | 
eerie shadows on the cave walls. Outside | 


THE VOICE OF THE | } ele PREHISTORIC FOREST 





the cave, | heard the voices of the forest — strange 
calls, growls, and funny cries echoed in the night. 
How terrifying! Would we survive 
in the WELLE forest of the Cretaceous 
period? I SMIVEPEE and held on to the 
Giganotosaurus bone | had used to fend off 


the herd of Dromaeosaurus. 





The next day, we picked up rock samples, 
took photos of plants and animals, and jotted 
down INVALUABLE notes. We were learning so 
much about the evolution of life. 

“Thave an ANNOUNCEMENT,” the professor 
said. “We've collected enough information to 
complete our mission in prehistoric times. If 
everyone agrees, we can leave LOMOPPOW. Let’s 
have a show of paws.” 

We all raised our ay ey at the same time. 

Then Trap cleared his throat. “I have an 


“announcement as well,” he said. “To 








_ PREHISTORIC FOREST 


celebrate the greatest cook in the 
world — by which I mean me — I'd like to 
prepare a SPECIAL PREHISTORIC 
MENU tonight,” Trap told us. 

“Now, let’s see... | brought all of the cheeses 
from home, but [ll need help getting all of the 
other supplies,” Trap said. 

He handed me aLOOOOGCOCOCOCOONG 
list of ingredients to find. 


“Here’s what I need, Cuz,” he said, giving me a 


Evolution of life from the first 
life-forms of the sea to primates 


One of the first multicellular beings 


Dipnoi (lungfish) 
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Edaphosaurus 





THE VOICE OF THE #4 PREHISTORIC FOREST 





little shove. “Hop to it!” 

Holey cheese . . . there were some strange 
things on that list! Snails, breadfruit, algae, freshly 
shucked mollusks, sturgeon, hearts of palm, and 
figs. Where, oh, where was | going to find all this 
STUFF? 

Luckily, Professor von Volt offered to HEED) 

“Don’t worry, Geronimo,” he told me. “I know 


exactly where we can get everything. LET'S GO!> 










Pteranodon =f , (ism, Stegosaurus 








Plateosaurus Saber-toothed tiger 





A LAKE, A SUNSET, 
AND TWO TRUE 
FRIENDS 


Professor von Volt and I headed for the lake. As we 
walked, he pointed out all sorts of AMAZING 
specimens of plant and animal life to me. It was 
incredible: 

When we got to the lake, the professor pulled 
a NET out of his backpack. Then he showed 
me how to scoop and strain algae. While | 
harvested the aleae, he began hunting 
for snails. 








A LAKE, A SUNSET, AND ES, Two TRUE FRIENDS 


That algae was \S 7 SAL 
so slippery and 
Siim vy. 
and it smelled 
awtul! In fact, 
it had the most 


TERRIBLE 


stench! | really 






hoped ‘Trap’s i 
WORLD-FAMOUSE recipe | 
would make it taste better than it smelled. 

As I scooped the algae, I suddenly 


noticed a dinosaur with a very 
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A LAKE, A SUNSET, AND 





LOOOCOCOOONG neck just a few feet 


away from me. It was a Sz 
| immediately knew it was herbivorous because 





it was happily munching on the juiciest buds on a 
very TALL poplar tree. 
“Splendid, isn't it?” Professor von Volt asked. 
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A LAKE, A SUNSET, AND @@MiA)) Two TRUE FRIENDS 


“Nature is life’s greatest treasure!” 

I nodded in agreement, AWEST RUCK by 
the sight of the enormouse dinosaur. 

“Dearest Geronimo, there’s something that’s 


been weighing on me,” the professor continued. 
“I’ve been thinking about extinction. 








A LAKE, A SUNSET, AND 4g) Two TRUE FRIENDS 


“Whenever a species dies out, it’s FRAGIC,” 
Professor von Volt explained. “Many species — 
like the NI GAW i yCG — became extinct 
during prehistoric times. But even today, animals 
like tigers, whales, and pandas are at RISK. The 
destruction of these animals’ natural habitats, 
hunting, and pollution all contribute to the 
problem.” 

He shook his head. “The natural equilibrium 
of nature needs to be (24 p2C1 20! Nature is 


WISER than we think.” 
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A LAKE, A SUNSET, AND EY Two TRUE FRIENDS 


We sat on the bank of the prehistoric lake, 
dangling our paws in the water. A lake, a 
PINK sunset, and true friendship. What more 
could a mouse ask for? 

Professor von Volt and | brought Trap the 
ing recientes we had gathered. He stood at 
the fire and sang while he worked. 

A tiny Compsognathus came nosing around 
trying to STEAL some of Trap’s food. At first, 
DOZD th DINOSAUR away, 





Trap >: 


but then he CORTENES and threw him a 


little morsel. 
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(eG ou COMPSOGNATHUS ) 


i 


pei ay 
\ Size: About three feet long 
| Found: Europe 
Distinguishing 
Characteristics: 

1 This tiny carnivorous 
lived at the 
vet see Jurassic period. Its name should have a good 
means “graceful jaw.” It was ee of 
| the smallest dinosaurs, and it fec 


on worms and small lizards. Trap was true to 


“Here's a little 
MEAT,” Trap 


whispered. “You 





| meal tonight, too!” 





paaee : ~ his word — our 
dinner was Jelivtons: We went to sleep 
feeling full and HaPPy 


But at five in the morning, the earth began to 








METEORITES! 


[ woke up with a start and saw hundreds of 
meteorites St+¥68KiNS across the sky. 

“| ETEORITES '” Professor von Volt 
shouted. “The dinosaurs might be about to go 
extinct!” 

There was CGH AOQPF all around us. Herds of 
terrorized dinosaurs calloped through the forest, 
knocking down shrubs and trees as they fled. 

“It’s time for us to go to Egypt to find out 
how Cheops — that is, the Great Pyramid of 
Giza — was built!” | 

With trembling | sul, — 
paws, the professor ~~ bizg 
programmed the 


Chronometer. 








METEORITES! BAW 





“I want to go HOOOOVOQOQQME!” I sobbed. 

We all i ul mped into the time machine. 

Professor von Volt checked the chronometer, 
then pressed the flight button. 

“We're not going home yet, Geronimo! Next 
stop, Egypt!” 

TLE | ree ship began to vibrate and fill with a 





I wondered what FABUMOUSE adventures 
we'd find in Egypt. Would we meet a pharoah? 
Or explore a pyramid? You’il read all about it in 
my next book —M°USe’S honor. 


So farewell until then, 






dear mouse friends! 
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Cy rar ae | 


| hope you have enjoyed reading all about 


my adventures in prehistoric times. To keep 
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the memories from fading, I wrote this very 
special travel journal just for yon. It’s full of 


definitions, MAM , and FUM 
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Learn about paleontology and dinosaur 





<a 
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discoveries around the world. You'll find it’s 





like taking off on another fabumouse journey 


= ee 


through time! 
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Se wonime Shilton 
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. | carnivore: An animal that eats meat. 


bird: A warm-blooded animal with two legs, wings, 
feathers, and a beak. The oldest known bird is 
Archaeopteryx, which lived in the Late Jurassic 
period around 150 million years ago. 








egg: An oval or round object that contains a 
baby bird, reptile, fish, or insect. It is 
produced by the female member of these 
species to protect their young as 
they develop. Dinosaurs laid eggs 
7 in nests. The largest dinosaur 
: eggs were as big as eighteen or 
nineteen inches long, while the 
smallest were the size of tennis balls. 


family: A group of living things that are related to 
each other. Donkeys and mules are members of the 
horse family, 
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genus: A group of related plants or animals that is 
larger than a species but smaller than a family. 


herbivore: An animal that only eats plants. 


mammal: A warm-blooded animal that has hair or 
fur and usually gives birth to live babies. Female 
mammals produce milk to feed their young. 


paleontology: The science that deals with fossils 
and other ancient life forms. A person who studies 
paleontology is called a paleontologist. 


prehistory: A time before history was recorded in 
written form. 


reptile: A cold-blooded animal that crawls across 


the ground or creeps on short legs. Most reptiles 


have backbones and reproduce by laying eggs. 


species: One of the groups into which animals and 
plants of the same genus are divided. Members of 
the same species can mate and have offspring. 
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DINOSAURS AROUND 
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Sree In 1841, “Sir Richard 

Owen coined the term dinosaur, 

which means terrible lizard.” 

ay a re Tr : GASH ——. 
VS VS, ? o) 





| United States: Visitors to Dinosaur 
| National Monument on the border of 
Colorado and Utah can view a wall of 
approximately |,500 dinosaur bones 
and touch real |49-million-year-old 
dinosaur fossils! 


Mororce: The Kem icons 
Formation is a geological formation 
that dates to the Late Cretaceous 
period. Many dinosaur fossils have 
been discovered there. 









Argentina: In 1993, an amateur 
fossil hunter named Rubén Dario 


Carolini discovered the most 
complete Giganotosaurus fossil in 
the Candeleros formation in 
Patagonia. 



























Mongolia: In 1924, a 
skeleton and fossilized eggs 
ina nest were discovered 
in the Gobi Desert in 
Mongolia. Scientists initially 
thought the dinosaur was 
stealing the eggs, and they 
gave it the name Oviraptor | 
7 (meaning “egg thief”). It 
was later discovered that 
the skeleton had been a 
parent watching over its 
own nest of eggs. 












Italy: In 1981, the first dinosaur fossil 
ever found in Italy is the only known — 
fossil of Scipionyx, a bipedal predator | 
|) whose body was most likely covered | 
by primitive feathers. The fossil is 
unique because it contained several 
petrified internal organs, including 
intestines that contained Ea eres =} 
| meals of lizards and fish. 


China: Mamenchisaurus — 
the largest Asiatic dinosaur 
and the dinosaur with the 
longest neck — was first 
discovered in 1952 in 


Sichuan, China. 














Australia: The bones of the 
largest dinosaurs ever discovered 
in Australia are those of two 
sauropods nicknamed Cooper and 
George, found in 2005 and 2006. 











A Was the fastest: 


Was the heaviest: 
Was the tallest: 


Had the longest neck: 


Had the longest tail: 

Had the longest name: 

W as the first discovered: 
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The dinosaur that... 


Dromiceiomimus could run at a 


speed of around thirty-seven miles 


per hour. 


Argentinosaurus weighed around 


eighty tons. 


Sanroposeidon’s head could reach 


fifty-seven feet in height. 


Mamenchisaurus’s neck made up 


half its length. 


Diplodocus’s tail was up to forty- 


five feet long. 
Micropachycephalosaurus 


Megalosaurus was discovered and 


named in 1824. 
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7h Rouen Time : 


Don't miss my eal’ 
journey through time: 
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I'M TOO FOND 
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THE KARATE. 












‘Don't miss my trips to 
the Kingdom of Fantasy! 
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Journey back in time 
with Geronimo, Stilton! 





DINOSAUR DISASTER 
We were ready to travel back millions © 

of years to find out why the dinosaurs 
became extinct. But then the time 
machine accidentally took off with 
only me inside! | landed in the 
SIVIg- CJC em ol-lalele Mm ial-la-mellateyt-lela- 
were waiting to make a snack out 
of me. Could | find my friends again, 
or would | become extinct, too? 
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